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| IF X We Braas. 3 


N 
. = — 


11 PRINTED FOR Y. BELL, IN THE STRAND, 3 
> | o by | = 
1 3 1 5 =. 


* PRICE TWO SHILLINGS AND SIXFENCEY | 


» 


. 
a a * © + . 
- 


INTRODUCTION. . 


= 
* * 


tains ſtrong and pointed facts 3 . 
thoſe PoLITIc AL IMrosTORS, /e/f-denomi- 
nated - *« Wynics.” Men whoſe charactet 
and conduct have ſo repeatedly, ſo juſth 
rouſed the indignation and reſentment of an 
enlightened, generous, and free People. 
Hiſtory tells iis, it was part of the office of 
the PuBLic Cxnsor at Rows to weed the 

© Senate, and degrade. its unworthy members: 
for it was neither thought ſafe or honorable, 
that men of no eftate, of infamous morals, and 
notoriouſly bad cbaracter, ſhould act and vote 


* 


— 


1 Plication of it among the Romans: A Ps 

| - Lic Cgns0R in theſe times, though 4 flrun- ; 

ger to our Conſtitution, would meet with u 
hearty welcome from its ſincereſt and beſt 
friends; his ſervices might, in the courſe of 
the preſent Seſſion, have been ſcaſonably EX= 

erted in the cauſe of moral truth and political 
cunſiſtency— for it would have been in the 

| higheſt degree criminal in ſuch authority to 
have been inactive. When CrarLEs Fox 
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. ? was declaiming in the Houſe of Commons 
: for the religious and civi / rights of Diſſenters 
When EpMunD Burks, in a paroxy/m of 
ö TLoyalliy Furl 'd the King from the Throne, 
àaznnd reduced him to the ſituation of the meaneſt 


EF peaſant in the land!” When the ſame worthy 
-oþ | Patriot; after a ſhort lapſe of time, bowled 
i ina fit of affection, for the fate of the Kine 
| of Fuad EI When BrixsLy SHERIDAN, 
acting the part of Pur in the Critic, ſeriouſly | 
aſſured the Houſe of Commons, to delude | 
- his liſtening clients, the Tobacconiſts, That 
the hiſtory of his life, from Harrow ſchool | | 


to the Cabinet confidence of Carleton Houſe, 
_ * "OP | had | 
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had been in a: ee of Ki ilüftrative of © | 
me pureſt ſyſtem of Ethics that the virtue of 


the human mind could deviſe.” The Dux of : 4 
Pon r LAN believed this declaration to be a 9 


ſign of honeft confidence, ariſing from a con- 
viction of innocence, and a contempt of ca- 
lumny: 


66 W cim magna malæ 1 * 
« Creditur a multis fiducia. 


The Noß LE DuxE may conſole himſelf 
in not being ſingular in his opinion. There are 
other DuxEs who conceive the declaration 
of honeſt Sherry, as it is underſtood by his 
Grace of Portland. 


It would be out of place here to purſue the 
Whigs further. In the compoſitions that fol- 
low, they are delineated with all the reſpect 
their moral merit and political conduct can 
claim. The opinion of a great majority of 
the people of England is, that the proſpect of 
Whigs attaining place and power, will be re- 
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of private worth ; when their zeal for Mr. 
Pitt, the author of their commercial proſpe=. © 
rity, ſhall abate; and, above all, when 


their loyalty to the beſt of ſhall bn 
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4 CONSTITUTIONAL SONO. 


Wir ae ſerenely bright, 
Her beams reſplendent darted 
Oer this fam d land, the ſacred light 
Its genial pow'r imparted; | 
Then thickeſt clonds that veil'd her rays 
By Lis Rr were driven, 
And Britons ſaw in WiLLrtam blaze 
The patriot flame from heaven! 
| | —_— | 
| Britons? revere, with hearts elate, © / 
The glorious Revolution. 
18 | That firmly fix'd, in church and flats, © 
11 Your heaven - born Coxsrrruriou | 
| * 22 -B An. Fair 


Rad» 


——_— .}” 


(29. 


Fair 3 $ en tyrant 1 

Wich ſcepter d ſway invaded, c 
And Conſcience, with ber boneff chim. 

He ſcouted and degraded ; win 
But Freedom rous'd, her legions led, 

And WilLiau Moyxarcn ſeated; 
Then Superſtition hid her head, 

And Faction was defeated. . 

Chorus. —Britons! revere, &c. 


On Fame's unfading record ſtand, 
Immortal made by ſtory, 
Illuſtrious worthies of our land, ; | 
Proud Martyrs to its glory ; "xxx 
They bravely fought againſt all ls 
That dare fair Freedom fetter, 
The Conſtitution was their cauſe, 
The Sp1z1T and the LerTTzz! 
Chorus. Britons! revere, &c. 


Could Arnrxs, GREECE, or Roms, ſo amd 
Can one ſurviving nation | | 
A Comeacr boaſt, ſo wiſely fram'd 
For Fazepom's preſervation? 1 
Ah no! but Bxrroxs, brave as free, 
Wou' d all rejoice to find, Sir, 
Their own dear rights of Liberty 
SBeasecur d to ALL MANKIND, Sir. 
| Chorus, —Britons ! revere, &c. 
Though 


4 


Though 55 crew a {ame ** 


ſtate is rotten, for we find | | a 


een 


hos ve kngw them to a man, 


| | Freedomimeter wou'd barter ; 8 7 
(F) 4 8 wealth of Indoſtan, e 
— eee, . ROY Sa 


So Mygne Charts, 1 ; he” 


And in diſtreſs for pillar plead, 
To prop their reputation. 
Chorus.—Pritons ! revere, &c. 


When loyal hearts, o'erwhelm'd with woe, 

Beheld their King afflicted ; 
Theſe worthy Whig-men well we know 

By joy were grief-reftrifted ; 
And when the cheering change declar'd 
The malady departed, 
Loſt Whigs at one another ſtar'd, 

Their Hopes died broken-bearted. 

Chorus. —Britons! revere, &c. | 
B 3 The 


\ 


And let Whig Mack-leg Patriate 
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te 
Dees e ent . 


To guard what we inherit. 
The ſacred manſion, Liszurr! 


15 
! 
* « Do # 


With firmneſs ſtrength and 
Who 'gainſt our rights contend, S 


That they are Freedom's fatal foe, Rp © :; BY 


Who're not our Sov'reign's friend, Si- 
Chorus —Britons | revere, &c. 


In fifteen hundred eighty-eight 
Th' Armada was defeated, © | 

In ſixteen hundred eighty-eight | Fi 07 11 
Our freedom was completed, N 


In ſeventeen hundred eigbiy-eigbt 
Pirr's wiſe adminiſtration 


Peace, Plenty, Splendour, Wealth and Weigh, 


Diffus'd ee the Nation! in! ( 
| ru5s,»—Pritons ! revere, &c. 


{ 
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n 
hp 4 ve WIG cds 


1 SING of Beggars, mack Pros, and 


Ham Whigs, 
Who go to Clubs, know al the ras, are up to all 


Et | And And a begging bt Whits go, &:. 


The Captain ofthe ban is Fox; the old defaulter's 
By God, there's not a fault on cxnh—tis Honour 
has not done. 


Thetenets CaTILINE maintains, he values not a fig; 
For if a Tory he cou'd reign, he'd ceaſe tobea Whig. 


What cunning can that head contain? what vi | 


dom marksthe look ? 


| Of PoxTLanD's Duke the puppet, and the Pigeon 


of each rook. i 
This boaſted veil of Virtue is the u d conceal, 


Whilſt Heck-leg Whigs, at Faro, game forthe public 


weal. 


Behold the fry of Russi s race, a rich and dainty 


diſh, 


are the fiſh, 


See 


For hungry Sharks of Buff and Blue, ſuch gudgeoss | 


\\ 


r 
See 8ABLE SURRY'S veins brimful FEE Ho- 


we ward's blood, 
And when theſe leeches ſucs ir ut, reer cam 


make it good. 


And there's the Houſe of Cavendiſh, a peer A | 


groupe, 
As rich as fd: dpi one, and ev ry one a dupe. 


1 


And there's 18 Doll er too, who fumbles 
Farr fair, | 
Lord Doll means to wed the Maid, that sur 


may getan Hep. 


There's brave Buxcorxx the General, who never 
FR: ran away, 
n TT 0p; 1009 Fas that / 
be would flay. 


There's Poe / Bus the orator, and mouth-piece 


of the gang, | 
He'll Tip you touches of — never heard 


ſuch ſang. 


And there is Surface SHERIDan——How lives he? 
Why 'tis plain! 

By duping Dukes and Durcheſſez—and fre in 

Drury-lane | 


There's 


. C70 


There's valiant Ma jon Movwris aux, that Mar- 
Bal Saxe in war! | 

Who beats his own Black, at a Mendoza as 
_— 


What glorious revolutions there will be in Church 
and State, 
When CnaRLEy mounts the Diadem—the Mitre 


- Panzon Bars. 


| All theſe, and many d more, they've ready 


at a ſpurt, | 
Wich Coat and Waiſtcoat — Blue—chey never 
mind o Shirt. | 


Dit nde u d Stateſmen, who keep ſuch 
5 Strugglers down, 
For if again they get to Court, by God they'll mil 


the Crown. 
4nd a begging li Whigs go, Ge. 
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GOOD people, my Ballad's a fad EI 
I feel more by half than my ming can expreſse-» 


I am one of five more that left Ireland's degr nation, 


To carry aur Regent a loyal Addreſs, 
Pigmy GRATTAN, you ſec, ſaid the Prince was in 


Clover, 
That his Farumn was lick, and we, 
r 
But by Juſus he's well, and the Wen V 
So, Penſioner GRAT TAN, your tale's all my eye 1 


At London, they call'd us a parcel of Paddies, + 
For voting the PrIxce what was none of bis own: 
Here we find all his Rights, are not his, but his 
Dappr's, 
And his beſt way to uſe 'em's, to let them alone. 
We pitied the caſe, and now make this confeſſion, 
Should Saint Patrick plaſe the KinG's pow'r to 
recall, . 
The way to ſecure all his rightful poſſeſſion, 
Would be for to make a ransfer of it all. 


To 


(9) 

ro be fure, now we ſeem like a ſet of ſad Sinners— 
Are baited like over-drove Bulls thro? ache ſtreet; 
*Caſe we're fond of hard drinking, they aſk us to 
; | Dinners, 

And cram us with more than our fomachs can ate; 
Andi it is Paddy GraTTAN's curs'd falſe Divination 
2 FMS brought down diſgrace upon Ireland's dear 
| Land: 

Were the Bulls and the Gulls of his dann'd Bother | 


7" ation, 
Do make all the miſchief this Penſuuer plam'd. 


| When we look back and ſee the ſad Proſpe® before Us, 
By Patrick it makes our Hearts bleed to the Shou! , 
T. is ſwearing and roaring, and wailing in 8 
And Burks diapa/ſons the whole with an howl. 
Poor Creature, they ſay he can't ſleep on his pillow, 
But day and night foams like a turbulent Sea; 
Our Harps too we've hung on the branch of a 
00% Willow, 
And 8 to hang on the Trunk of the 
0 ree. * 4 


Z 


620) 
There's Cauxrxar, wha ud to be Jibing and 
jeering, 
Has let all his Jeſts from For Miller done; 


„ 3 4s. 4 


| Tis all up wt Fox, and Frezearaics's a 
| Drone. 
Their Wit and their Humour are now inthe wane, 
_ : 1. 
For * Gad ſev the King,” is the cry through the 
Land, 
Whilſt Prev and his Friends are as 5rjſt as Cham- | 


paign, Sir, 
Becaſe BY THE KING AND THE PEOPLE THEY 


STAND» 


Soaftring af ſtout Members we're come o'er the 
| Water, 
*Gaſe Members from Ircland have lng been in 
Vogue; 
Each Wikh, each nate Widow, AR 
. ter, 
Eſteems Paddy Wack for the ſake of his Brogue: 
Then what's all this — bout Bulls that ye 
bore us, 
That's painted in Prints, ditto Minter ft, 
Sure like Iriſb Delegates ſent o er before us, | 
Our Tale is no more than a Cock and a Bull. 


. 1 


HAMPSHIRE. 


CONSTITUTIONAL SONG. 
WHEN Boreas had brought down, Diſtreſs on 
our Land, | | 
By Meaſures, Corruption, and Wickedneſs plann'd, 
This County conven'd, and in-Freedpm array'd, 
Swore the Causx of brave Britons was aaſely be- 
| tray d. 
Sing Tan! ararura Ft all. 


Then Fox was a Maſtiff, a Badger Loxp Nor 

Who from ſnug Holes and Corners was ſoon bad- 
ger'd forth; 

But when out—Dog and Badger, Political Scrubs, 

| Lick'd clean one another as Bears do hei Cubs 


Theſe are Eg ab = to the Good they 
; have done, 
They deſerted a Father to favour a Sar; 


And to Liberty boſtile attempt to o'erthrow | | 
Prey, nn 


Cs. | With 


(12) 


| a 
With Gratitude fraught, Independance was rouz'd, 
TH1s Crus the great Cauſe, « King and People“ 
eſpous'd ; 
ix like, from the Aſhes of Old Whigzitroſe, 
And reſolv'd is to triumph o'er Freedom's worſt 
| Foes. | | 5 2 


Now Ruſſell Anda; and commands all your 
Votes, 
Ruſſell, whom Whigs want to cram down your 
Throats; - 
But ſo good is the Cauſe, and ſo Noble the Choice, 
That Worth, Wealth, and Freedom give Harn- 
| COTB their Voice. 


\ 


Inthe Veins of this ſtupid degenerate da 
Not a Drop of the Blood of Old Ruſſell we trace; 
Bubbles, they boaſt of a Title, a Name 
But Freedom denies they inherit her Flame. 


Then why is the Blood of 01d Ruſſell no more? 
And where was exhauſted the Patriot Store? 
« It was ſpilt on the Turf,” as Hiſtorians ſay, | 
When Orp Brproxp got horſe-whipp'd, and 


_ gallop'd away. 


(13) 
Then ſhou'd Ruſſell, bis Cub, lead us on to the 
Chace, ; 


From Cover to Cover well ſcented we'll trace; 
Tally O! Hoxesr HearTacors the Victim will 


cruſh, 9 | % 
Be in at his Death, and then cut off his Bruſh. 
Sing Tantarara Rogues all, 


SONG. 


„ 
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| SONG. | 
FE Hampſhire Lads, whoſe honeſt Hearts, 
Cou'd never brook controling ; 
Who ſpurn alike at Faction's Arts, 
And titled Knaves cajoling ; . 
To Rights your Fathers ſacred held, 
Tris yours to give Protection; 
Nor be by Bribes induc'd to yield 
The Freedom of Election. 
To guard that Right, 
We'll now unite, 
And HteaTacors's Star ſhall guide us: 
No Prince ſhall awe, 
No Duke give Law, 
No Baby Lord ſhall ride us. . 


When Carleton Houſe its Mandates ſends, 
Let /apient St. Jobn heed em 
Thank Heav'n, no Regent now impends 
O'er Britain's Land of Freedom. 
Our Sov'reign's Rights we'll ſtill ſupport, 
And ſtill regard our own, Sir; 
Nor cer to Abſalom pay Court, 
While David fills the Throne, Sir. 
Let Faction's Tools 
Teach other Rules, 


(15) 


Their Maxims ne*er ſhall guide us; 
No Prince ſhall awe, 
No Peer give Law, 

No Baby Lubin ride us. 


The Houſe of Ruſſell long ago 
To Freedom's Sons was dear, Sir: 
Below the Bedford Level now 
Is ſunk the Bedford Peer, Sir. 
In him no Patriot Sires we trace: 
Tis the Object of his Soul, Sir, 
To ſtart a Courſer for the Race, 
A Brother for the Pall, Sir. 
For Hampſhire's Prize, 
In vain he tries, 
To make Lord John beſtride us: 
No Prince ſhall awe, 
No Duke give Law, 
No Stranger Lordlizg ride us. 


With principles, at Brookes's taught, 
| That beſt of Patriot Schools, Sir: 
With Poulter's pious Leſſons fraught, . 
And Helmes's Moral Rules, Sir, 


This pliant Vouth ſhall learm to ſtoop 
To ſerve his private Views, Sir; 

And thoſe his Cunning cannot dupe. 

His Party ſhall abuſe, Sir. A 

From ſuch baſe Wights 


We'll guard our Rights, 
Their Maxims ne'er ee &c. 


To * Truſt, on Aifrent Ground, 
Shall HzaTrcorTtreſt his Claim, Sir, 
His Views no venal objects bound. 

Nor Faction taints his _—_— . ; 
No buſy Tool of Party Zeal, 
He heeds no Prince's Frown, Sir; 
And whilſt he guards the Public Weal; 
He largely flakes his own, Sir. 
To ſuch a Knight, © 
Our Troth we'll plight, 
No Strangers ſhall divide us, &c. 


DISSAPPOINTED BEGGARS. 
4 New Song. | 
Sung by the Champions of Liberty. 


I SING of ſome Beggars as noble, 
As ever were foil'd at a Puſh; | 
They had done all the buſineſs and trouble, 


And happy now at Beggar's Buſh. 
Fal de ral, Cc. 


One PoxTLAnD, the head of the Party, 
They ſay wants not honour or pence, 

But if he has aught for to beg, ; 
Itis a only alittle more ſenſe. 


(18) 
One Alderman NonroLs is next, Sir, 
A mendicant ſure of Renown, 


He has lately been begging at Glouceſter, 


And there was whipt out of the Town. 


8 And there's the great Duke Piccadilly, 


| Who begs not for penſion or place, 
But, at the enſuing election, 
He begs you won't fumble Her Grace. 


See the Man of the People's Petition, 
Who now leads that blinq Beggar Nox rn, 

To think of the curs'd Coalition —- 
Oh damn it, that beggar'd them both. 


There's SnrRRY, a very good poet, 
Who aloud in St. Stephen's doth baw}, 
He's not only a beggar himſelf, Sir, 
But he's beggar'd his Creditors all. 


And Orator Buzz, the fine ſpeaker, | 
Who has oft ſet aſleep the whole houle, 
But now his fine ſpeeches they value 
No more than * three ſtips of a luuſe. 
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Now this is a truth we acknowledge, 
They well may rejoice at our fall, q 
For if we had got into Office, | 
By G-d we'd have beggar'dthem all. 3 


( 20) 


LORD . JACK. 


| GO prattle to blockheads and fools, do you ſee, 


Of honourand truth, and the like, | 
A pouch full of ſcandal and rhino give me, 
And ti'n't to a little I'll ſtrike. 


Tho! HrATrHcOE, with freedom and at on his 


fide, 
May look on my efforts with 3 

May look on my efforts with fcorn, 
I'll try the ſame arts that my Grandfire oſt tried, 
Before I or Lord Billy were born. 
Though HAurshikxE myſelf and my friends may 
| deſpiſe, 

Their threats ne'er ſhall keep me 6 chack, 


For thoſe bright little Guineas my Brother ſup. | 


plies, 


For thoſe bright little Guineas my Brother ſup- 


— plies, 
Will ftrengthen the cauſe of Lozp Jack. 
Though Prrr and his friends may harangue all 
mw YT OE 


Of freedom, and virtue, and ſuch ; 
For my part I never regard what they ſay, 
*Tis all one to me as High Dutch 


. 
* 
mn = - ! 
* 

. . 

” _ * 

0 
8 , 4 
4 
- 


( 21 


, They may talk till they're/hourks; 
my Vote, 
Without orders that come from dale 
Without orders that come from below, | 
To the Pxixcx and CHarLss Fox I my conſcience 
devote, 
And SnxRxr ſhall take it in tow. 
A ſhame and all decency ſtill Il deſpiſe, 
Nor by modeſty e er be kept back, 
For the bright little Guineas my Brother ſupplies, 
For the bright little Guineas my Brother ſupplies, 
Shall ftrengtlien the cauſe of Lord Jack. 


; Till erin 


Says old Gin raub « Dear r Jacky, conſider your 
youth, 

Dull filence will ne'er be a plea; 

I quake for to think how the Freemen, in truth, 

. Will expect words and wiſdom from thee.” 

O Grannum, ne'er fear, for there's room in the 
Houſe, | . 

Both for wiſe men and blockheads to boot, 

Both for wiſe men and blockheads to boot, | 
Though my brains are not worth Buzxs's © Three 
f Skips of a Louſe,” 

My head is well furniſhed without; 


(22). 


Though che Freemen of Hampſhire a Lordling de- 
ſpiſe, 

Their ſcoffs ſhall neꝰer keep me aback, 

For the little bright Guineas my Brother ſupplies, 

For the little bright Guineas my Brother ſupplics, 

| Shall ſtrengthen the cauſe of Lord Jack. 


No ſcruple of conſcience I ever will know, 
But follow the faction I've join'd, a 
And ſince to the Dxvii that faction muſt go, 
By Jove I will not ſtay behind. 
As for honour and virtue, and all thoſe fine names, 
With them I have quarrell'd long ſince; 
With them I have quarrell'd long ſince ; 
On my fenſe, if I'd any, my Party have claims, 
And my conſcience I've ſold to the Prince. * 
But my threats and my bribes ſhould free Har- 
SHIRE deſpiſe, 
I laughing will ſhew them my back; 
For the bright little Guineas my Brother ſupplies, 
For the bright little Guineas my Brother ſupplies, 
Wil buy a ſnug ſeat for Lord Jack. 


( 23) 


CHOICE SPIRITS 
ar uns 

SHAKESPEARE. 

© ds Wie all the' Attic Fire," Ge 


WHEN all th' Election Hopes were fled, 
And Hack and Runners gone to bed, 
The Club was left alone 
Each look'd diſmay, a groan went round 
The Garden trembled at the ſound, 
And echo'd groan for groan! 


To chace the Horrors of the Night 
Fox took the Chair on TownsnznD's right, 
| Yer all his powers of ſpeech wete dn 
Ruin, with bailiffs in her train, 


In various ſhapes appear'd. 


(24) 


Drxxsy forgot his wonted glee, 
Surracs was wrapped in reverie, 
And Haxcer ſwore a peal! | 
Gaxrzow was mute, Sir Jenny fighd, 
When Cockxx op'd the portal wide, 
And ſhew'd the BzDbroRD— Seal! 


Reprieve [—Reprieve — Lord Russ ETL cries, 

My BRornix ſends us the ſupplies: 
In truth a goodly ſum— 

Pay to the Bearer on Demand — - L 

Read this, my friend, and bleſs the hand 
From whence ſuch bounties come. 


Bxoroxp's the toaſt, the chairman cry'd— 

BeprorD! each Blue and Buff replyd, 
Roar till your heart-ſtrings crack: 

Now let the night with mirth be crown'd; 

Our late deſpair in ſong we drown'd— 
Begin, my good Lord Jack. 


2) TOIVN SHEND. 


P've kiſs'd and I've prattled with many a ma 
And widows and wives have deceiv'd ; | 
But by G—, I'm determin'd, to leave 4 
trade, 
For my 3 muſt be — 
But by, &c. 
There's 
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There's Hoop is reſpected wherever he wa 
For he fought, and he conquer'd ar ſea; 
While I— but I tell it ye under the Role | 
Have no merit y my Pedigrie. 
Whilſt I. &c. 


M. anti 3 


A pox o your preaching about this or that. 
Indeed, my Lord Jack, you're become a d—d flat 
BzproRD ſends us the needful, we'll touch up the 
Poll ; | 
Then what's in Hood's merit, but Tol de rolrol? 


Look at CraRLes po myſelf, from the hour we 
' were born, 

We've laugh'd all Religion and Virtue to ſcorn ; 

Believe me, that 6utward Profeſſions are all, 

And Honeſty nothing, but Tol de rot lol. 


Mr. FOX Ton, Vicar of Bray. 


In mine and Georce's early days, 
I wore a courteous garment ; | 

I follow'd Nox ru in all his ways, 
And ſo obtain'd Preferment. 


25G E | A Leve | 


0,6) 
A Levee-day I ſeldom miſs d, 1 
No queſtion diſappointed ; 
And, when the Royal Hand I kiſs'd, 
 T hail'd the Lord's anointed. 


The Principles I then maintain'd, 
I valu'd not a Fig, Sir; 
Twas all the ſame to me who reign'd, 
A Tory or a Whig, Sir. 
When NozTa my craving ſuits refus d, 
And F was almoſt ſtarved; 
Prerogative I then abus'd, + 
And from allegiance ſwerved : 
To reign in Hell, than ſerve in Heaven, 
I deem'd the better plan, Sir; 
So I rebell'd from Court was driven, | 
And turn'd the People's Man, Sir. 


The Principles I now maintain 
I-value not a Fig, Sir; 

And when a Tory I can reign, 

P11 ceaſe to be a Whig, Sir. 


(Interrupted by Col. Hanger.) 
Let us take the road— | 
Hark, I hear the ſound of coaches, 


Hoop's line our line approaches; 
An attack's better now than an Ode: 


(V3 


See the ſwitch I hold— 
D—n my heart, but tis harder than braſs— 
B- t me blind, but twill guard ev'ry paſͤ— 
D—n my limbs, but *twas better than gold. 


Delicate ADAIR. 


Lord have mercy, how he ſwears ! 
He makes my hair all ſtand an end. 


Gel. STANHOPE. 


Four-and-twenty Voters all on a row, 
Four-and-twenty Voters all on a row, 
Whom do they poll for ?—All for Hoop! 
Knock them down—D=—n their blood; 
Now they riſe—now they fall, 
Daſh their brains againſt the wall ; 
And may the Devil take them all. 
And this is fiddle faddle, and fine fiddle faddle, 
Perhaps there'll be the Devil to pay ; 
But we can ſwear it all away, | . 


BE 28 ) 


Mr, BURKE-- 4 Pindaric Ode, 


FILL high the ſparkling bowl, 
"The rich repaſt prepare ; 
Awake th' Olympic ftring, 
My fancy's on the wing, 
| Bring me the Bill of Fare— | 
And thro? the fields of rapture cut its way ; 
| Now can I nobly think, and nobly dare, 
| Can eat a Crocodile or Arctic Bear; 
Now, honeſt Bribery, we'll prove thy ſway: 
Russ:LL— Twas bravely done, 
Towns1zxD—To-morraw' $ ſun 
Makes Covent-Garden an Arcadia! 
No more ſhall thirſt and famine ſcqwl ; 
Tis vain grimace ; 
= For Bznrorp's Grace 
4 * Greets us, and gives us wheremichal ta pay, 
[i 5 high the Note, 
1 Bank-Bill, or Draft and hallow'd be the 2 
1 = True type of Russ xL T's long Illuſtrious Line; 
1 | In ev'ry Character a Vote; 
'F | No Treaſury Bird can now with Bzpronp's Eagle 
1 6 = | vie: 
1 | No! grovelling things, 
14 | Tye clipt their wings 
With Sciffars of Economy 
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Een the ſtate Icarvs, with pennons waxy, 
Shall never reach the- bright Galaxy, 
But ſoan 
Fall from his tow'ring height, like A diſcharg'd 
Balloon. 
Not ſo our Candidate ſhould fall, 
Fix'd on a rock, like Calpe. high, 
He, Fane of public Virtue, ſtands, 


A CATCH FOR THREE VOICES, 
Tuxnt—We Three be poor Mariners, 
Was then ſung by ! 
Admiral PIGOT, Wer BENTINCK, and Boat 
After this Stx J. Exsx1ns began a Song of Fifty 
Stanzas ; but before he bad ſung tbe Fifth, the other 
Members of the Club were all at ſaſt as Watchmen ; 
and at Five & Clock Mr. CAMPBELL (the Mafter of 


the Houſe) found Sin Janss ſinging the following 
concluding Verſe of the Song. : 


Now all ye Voters that have votes, 
And eke you that have none, 


If you will take two guinea notes, 
IIl give each of you one. 


Fox 


* 2 1 2 4 * 

* PE r 

rn - 70, n 
4 * * 2 y 


(30) 
| Terri Vicar nd Vis. 
1 AT the Anchor and Crown, | 
| Of noiſy renown, | | 
| "A mob oft get and rags 
All birds of a feather - 
Aﬀembled together, 
They call d em the ſquad Blue and Buff. 
23 
And ſure ſuch a clan 
In the mem'ry af man, 8 
. | As I am a ſong-ſinging ſinner: 
. | So ſhirtleſs a rout, 
With their elbows all out, 


| Fer met—ſo to torture a dinner. 
Fal de ral. 


The vzxr yew diſhes 
Of meat, fowl, and fiſhes, 


Were gone in the wink of an eye; 
And then round the table, 


fs 


#.4 


And was toaſted quay ing cnek; 
Full of Blue and Buff wit 

« Damnation to Pitt!“ 

Succeſs to the whores and Lord Jack} © 


_ "OVENS Fi 
* * ©1193, Nati ot Eu 
At the head of the „ Y ws A1 1 i * 
His coat and he form'd e "1; FINE Tx 
The very ſame day, 
As I have heard ſay, 
That North and he met in coheſion. 
Fal de ral. 
His beard was as black 
As a chimney-ſweep's ſack, 
For he ſwore by deuce-ace not to ſhave it; 
Till Hood was turn'd our, 
By the Cavendiſh rout, 
| When Pit or the devil might have it. 
| Fal de ral. 
Then Charley he ſpoke— 
- +Sirz,''tis ſeven o'clock, 
Beſides we have got no more drink; 
We 


{ 
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e 
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We muſt go with dry throats, an 
To make ſome more votes, '  ' 


Unleſs you come down the whip chink, 


* 97 "BW tl, 


But that we all know,  . _ 
The ſquad could not do, | 

And ſo they went hungry away ; 
As hungry they came, 
And this is the fame, 


Of Saturday's glorious day l 
; Fude n. 
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(8). 
CARLO KHAN The TORT. 


| Tom The Vicar of Bray." 
YE Britons all, attend my tale, 8 


And join my lamentation! IE. 


In trains of heart-felt grief bewail 

Your hopeleſs tun!! 
Deſerted by the man who ftill—- 

You thought your great defender, - 
And open left, —a prey at will 

To Por'xy and PRETEN DER. 


CHORUS, 


For ſure a change, ſo.wond'rous Arange,. 
Can ſcarce be match'd in ſtory, 
That Canto Kuna “, © the People's: Man,” 
- Should turn an arrant Top, wy 


— bg 


1 C&. 


as . | 
{ F | | 


ca 
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They bravely trampl'd on the Right 


tm) 
When Boxzas * ſway'd the Helm of State, 


He always was complaining ; 
For ever foaming in Debate, 


And Miniſters arraigning : 
The graſpers of unlawful pelf, 
Hle chunder'd out their N 2 Sir ;— 
* Afraid i try his pouefs , 
; n Boreas in a n are 55 
But when 5 3 time came W 2 
That party ſeuds ſhould end, Sir, 


They j Join'd,—and loud encomiums crown'd 


Each * Honourable Friend, "Br. 


To boaſt the Friendſhip held ſo dear, 


Was never known to fail, Sir,—- 
But, like a Male and Female Bear, 
They lick'd each other's tail, Sir. 


When Indian jewels charm'd their fight, — 
To make the prize their own, Sir, 


Of Kingdom and of Crown, Sir. 
The charter'd claims of Britons, then, 
Were © only wax and paper,” — 


K * Ld Nb, - j 1 
4 A Puff, 


( 3s ) E wx 
A puff, — the Senſe of Engliſhmen, — ae? 
And Public Faith—a vapour. 2 


Then Pirr was call'd to Government, 

At GEORGE's wife command, Sir; 
By Heav'n in tender mercy ſent : 

To ſave a ſinking land, Sir. 
Then CarLo turn'd © the People's Friend,” 

| And bawl'd againſt Taxation: 

Himſelf alone had {kill to mend. 

And tinker up the Nation. | 


F af” 
* » 


See him, in hogs of glorious ſport, * 
From Italy come flying *; 
Like FArsTAry tumbling up to Court, 
When Har the Fourth was dying t: 
See him renounce his former vow, 
His former tenets vary; 
A Jacobite he ſtickles now 
For Right Hereditary. 
| Is thisthe man that blew ſo loud 
I be trumpet of ſedition ; 
Who ſtill harangu'd the gaping crowd 
Againſt their Kinc's ambition ? 


At the beginning of his Majeſty's illneſs, : 
| 1 n 
F 2 The 
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| The flave of pow'r, behold him ine, 


And quickly change his ſong, Sir, 
And boldly plead the Right Divine 
| Pa Princes—0 do ' wrong, Sir! 
| ' CHORUS, 241 
O _ it not in Aſkelon! 


Let not Philiſtia “ glory, 
"Thar Cana Knax, “the People's Man," 
1; turn'd an arrant Toty 


Since CaxLo's patriotic date | 

Has fairly made its. end, Sir, 
We'll drink the man who in each ſtate 

Has prov'd himſelf our friend, Sir: 
May PirT—our great deliv'rer's days, 

N Be happy, glorious, long, Sir, 
And may he merit future praiſe, 

Who yet bas ne'gr * Wrong, Sir. 


* France, 


(ww) 


PLASTERS for the DELEGATES. 


10 . 
Dr. Lasr's Banane. 


BLOOD and cons! what pretty Miſtake have we 
made |! 
What ever þ fail'd, as our BA , 
- You may ſay what you will (not that I am raid), 
But 1 never before was in ſuch a Quangaryt . 


CHORUS, | 


Have a boo, bays a boo, wiilf'we wins dhle, 
Have a boo, have a boo, my heart 'gins to fail: 
'Sblood lies how we're hooted and hifs'd by the 
' Radble, 


| Like @ Dog with 6 Conifer 9's ta his Tail, 


The great Iriſh Staple fig Has 
But of all we eder made, this exceeds them by far; 
Jox M1LLzR or Couxr' Av might ſure ſtare 
Pangea all their Jokes (the Nuran 


Have <P 


Our 


(3) 
Our Dear Shouls, as they fit *croſs the Poles of their 
Chairs,  _ 
Don't rife from their feats to flute as we pals; 
ExpeQling to ſee us, like Bulls led in pair 
But by Jaſus the ſay, that ache Bull is an—Aſs! 


Have a pes &c. 
Why the Devil can't they as well mind their own 
185 zus nei, | 
8 What! is it to them, if we're Aﬀes, or what? 
To be ſhure we came o'er to preſent an Addreſi— 
And preſent it we would, whether RR GEN T or Nor. 


br” Favs a el &c. 
— pt 4 flh fellow 106 hinted bis 3 
To ſave us diſgrace, from a national 3 
That inſtead of a Rox, a Kino we might find, 
as. would FR Conor 
3 = 


Hare «4 boo, Ke. 
1 cried we out—Before we get there, 
To be ſhure Fox and Su AAT will Ju the 
—— 


we 


# T , 
„ 8 0 * 4 


wwe et find the Pines d leaſt» never 
fear,” 
| not On the cu, hi ie the wajer 9855 
Have a boo, &c. l | 
I wiſh, like /rewd Snannon, myſelf I could 
HaLvs, | 
And ſo be on both fides the water at once! 


Send my Proxy to P1Tr, as a wholeſome lip-ſabve, 
And give him with u—a d—d rap on the ſconce. 


„. 


Have a boo, &c. 3 


The joke, d'ye ſee, how we all ſhould delight in, 
When Bill parades with this vote all about: 
Ty ThatSanxon ſhould choole ſuch a new mode of 


fighting, 
And vote a man in, while—he's voting him out. 


* &c. 


This mid that Rigue essen i 
; A Match for all Prrr's Tricks on us wilt be 


- found: 
Thot—I with he eſcapes the old Proverb, which ſays, 
Tween two ſtools, n your Honour may come to 
the Ground. : 
Have 
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-. Have a bag. have + boo, whilſt we were alle, ? 
| Have a boo, have a boo, my heart 'gins to fail : ; | 
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IFonce the Draazwrzns could get in the Church 
We Biſhops and Paſtors they'd leave in the lurch; 
Jo our ſurplice and robes they would * 


45» 3 * 2 


jection, 
A would gladly e the cn re 
. 


oe ti; e en 
Would over their backs and their 2 be 
drawn, 
Is, gu ede they'd id, and puts 0. ber 
N 
They would ake our wha cm. and give us 


3 i 1 
| Derry down, dec. 


Our Liturgy then would be turn d topſy-turvy, 

And treated like one that 2 the 
ſcurvy; ; 

2 and. purging the Church would 


Ip ouch 9 be fr eiten. 
5 rig Derry down, &c. 


= + r The 
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EYES decreed at the Council of Njce : 


ould then be fubverted . 

— our forms would be found 10 fal- 

£2 They rod il bent. with go rhe: 
Fs. 3 T naſius. 2 ol' 


wie bh Chitin viihehs pepe 
Jo aid theſe encroachers, and give them content; 
Exert all your labours to keep the faid TEST, 
nm ue 
Derry down, &. 
oben 
Who knows what diſaſters may now be at hand ; 
If you grant the ee ür per ve pr 
| . ſcope, 
| As furs as you're born der will bring in the 


"TORY 
erm down, &c. 


"Then the Doll of LORETTO, bedizzen'd and 
dreſt, 
10 England muy came to be werſhip'd and blen 
And pilgrims again may in faſhion appear, 
we all may be ſent a long walk once a year, 
„ In 


(43) 


In offices civil, as well as divine, 


PE nd Vs © the urs 


17 l 
ay go to the / Meeting with SWORD and with 
MACE. | 


Derry down, der 


Our ſtreets will be crowded, and fill'd all ur pews, 
With Papiſts, Mahometans, Gentoos, and Jews; 
Confuſion, diſorder, and rude innovation 
n eons? 

Derry down, &c. - 


Then, Senators, leave to Diſſenters their preaching, 
Let them make what they will of their and 
2 8 praying 
„ Jrane them ien een 
Bus inberilance none of the things 9 a 
nme 


24 
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nir GRLAT uus 


ODE, & the His ron Mor. 
GENTLE Butchers! ring your cleaveri 
Royal Coblers! Barbers! Weavers! 
Chimney-ſweepers! and Coal-heavers, - 

Leave your work, and come away 
Coopers, down with adze and wimble! 
Taylors, drop the yard and thimble! _ 
Link-bays and Lamp-lighters nimble, 

Come, and keep this Holiday! 


Drink and drive away the vapours— 
When the night comes, light your tapers ; 
Dance and ſing, and cut high capers, * 
| Dedicate this day to mirth!” 
Let this day be ne'er neglected ! 
But, like CynIsTMaAs, be reſpected 
FOX this day was firſt elected 


Not the glorious We 


Checking lawleſs perſecution, 
Which ſecur'd our ConsTITUTION 


Free from overturning ſhocks — 


7 


Not the Bkunswrek' Coronation, | | 

Chaſing Porr from the nation, 

E'er deſerv'd commemoration, - 
Like 1b Exzerror e CHARLES rox! 


When the Hzxo tells his ſtory, | 
Acts of ſplendor, deeds of glory, 
Will diffuſe their light before ye— 

Then beftow your loud applauſe! | 
WarTtzr TYLER, clad in armour! * 
MasTzz Cavs, the great Reformer! - 
CROMWELL's /elf never was warmer 


: Than CHARLES FOX in Virtue's caſe! 


C ang Bo v5, by joint enideavpur, 
Thirteen Provinces did ſever © | | | 
From the Barren Cue le rl! 4. 
Noble CHARLES, = loyal Bozgat”. | 
9 « 548] 5 
Make the Crown not worth the wearing | - '/ 
This, indeed, is glorious work! | 
Gallant CHARLES, the Nation's bleſſing, 
Fas'd your Snors of tax diſtreſſing, 


Laid thereon by Prrr, oppreſſing | 
+ Hail, for ever, Brus and Burr! 


(4) 


gel theres ſomething more rt. 
Prrr nen 


Toasr the PxIxcR and Royai. BROTHERS, _ 

Whilſt ſome folks, in places other. 

. Toaſt his FarhxR and his Mor um _ 
Drink the PzoyLz's Majzsry 1 I! 

Drink about, ye tbinſy fiſhes! 

_ Rvuss88L1s, BznTINCKs, Ca vINDTaMESs, 

Wich FirzW1LLIAM, ever free! 


Godlike CHARLES, the World's Eighth Wender "25 
In St. STzenzn's ſqueaking thunder, 
Keeps the frighted Members under: 

On! let FOX be ne'er caſt butt | 
Riſe! ye gallant ſons of freedom 
Damn the laws, and never heed em! 1 
Wealthy villains only need em © 

Honeſt poor can live without. 


See che Star, by Son forſaken— - | d 
| Thanks to CHARLES's ſoothing tongue! 


„ — 
8 When he ſpeaks—Huzza - encore him ! 4 
Tumble down,” and kneel” before kim! 
Kiſs his Kur ir, and adore him— _ WT. 
' CHAREES from Preedon”s Gadde cal, I — 
— 9 I 
At next NY Gr Eisert IN 
Guard with care againſt deſecti nnn | | 
Give delinquents juſt correction - 17 7 
Bring a Hundred Thouſand es:: 
Collar MactsTRATEs, and fright em 2 4 
Meet your foes, and boldly ficht em. 
| Sanson like, with jaw-bone ſmite . 
- N ed ern Hit nl ; 
«3 | mw. wet A foul , 
| 5 1 als: a nne. 
| NB; Loom mad en lee, 
5 Ar . 2001 i 2 P . 
f 4 EO race Ns 72971 _ 
—2 1 |; irs S046 h RK : 
. » 8 N eee 9 iT 
: 4 
9 | 
my F PATRIOTIC | 
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PATRIOTIC RECOLLECTION, 


I'M. an Onarapeegning Dinos bill... 7 25 J 
My Lungs are grown huſky of late: 
My Tongue, tho? it cannot lie fit,  þ 


My Memory, loofe as a fieve, - _- 
L daily A ins aus” ne f 
My invention has nothing to gibe, N 
But the—Truubs i has given Before. * 


To my Speech, for prolixity known, 
No longer the Members incline ; 
One half have forgot how I. 

One half never knew me to bine. 


From the day when my labours began, 
To the hour that now ſees me decay, 
Oppoſition has been my ſole plan, 
Throwing rubs in the Minifter's way. 
I new-modell'd a Proverb, when young, 
And from thence drew my practical rule 
For, ſaid I, Whateer 18s muſt be wrons,” 
That tis x1047—none can fancy but Fools. 


(49) 


This queer nd ene 8 
A ſure paſſport to credit and pay ; 
And the Senate, excluſively ſeem'd 


So the Senate I choſe for my walk, 
And forſook Bar and Pulpit untry'd— 

"Twas the bent of my Genius—to falt 
And od jettion prompt matter ſupply d. 


When a Patria: his Rber'ric prepares, e x 


Some Rival in power to ſcout, - 
The Tar's TRY of PunLIc Arraiks 


He adroitly preſents INSIDE-OUT, 


Tho! its pattern be ſplendid and rich, 
-*Tis the knots, tags, and flocks he affaulis ; - 
Faults make the beft figure in Speech, 
And, of courſe, I ſaw nothing but faults. 


For ten years together at leaſt, | | 
Poor Non rn did I haraſs and goad; 1 
I call'd him Warren, RoßszR, and BzasT— . 
I deteſted him—worſe than a Toad. 4 


'T'was my pride all his plans to perplex, 
All his errors with treach'ry to tax; 
To magnify all his defects, i | 
And to threaten his head with an Axe. | 
e But 


Nox ru now is my very dear Friend, 


(5) 


But to Party conviction muſt bend. 11 
And opinions ſhift round with the tide— 


And we fulminate both on a ſide. ' 


For I heard a ſweet little Tom-tit 


Sing one day at my Beacensfield box, 
That NozTn was an Angel to PirT, 
And TaurLow an 7deot to Fox.” 


How ſhould Prrr come by knowledge or worth? 
What's the ſkill that Proſperity ſhows?= —_ 

Di/appointment's the merit of Non run, 
And bis fame from calamity flows. 


They but aſk'd me the Commons to check, 
If ſuſpicion ſhould glance at their names _ 
I ſuppos'd the whole Houſe at our beck, 
So acceded with eaſe to their claims. 


But, alas! my preſumption was raſh, 
That our Party all ſearch could out- vote: 
So BzMBRIDGE, good ſoul, loft his caſh, 
And P——:, my Friend, cut his throat. 


To the Hovss tho! I call'd him my Guide, 


Through the Quick/ands of Office to fer x ; 
To his Juxy—the whole I denied, | 
And fore he'd been mad for a year. 2 
| 8 I engag'd 


(5s) 


I engag'd long ago in a ſcheme © 
To pocket Five Hundred per cent. | 

The ſalvation of Inv1a my them, 
A round ſum for myſelf the intent. 


But the venture prov'd woefully croſs, 

And a heavy fad batance accru'd-— | 

Hane SULLIvan paid up bis loſs © 
Mine ſtands, as it ever has ſtood. 


In vain, each SazzaTICar Vana, 

My LAN Caevirors ae the demand; + 
As a Member, I've nothing to fear 

Tn Sscurs by the Law of the Lan: 


But cer ſince, I've ne'er fail'd of a knock. 
At the Company's gains, where I might: 
And I'd farve em, aye, bankrupt their Stock 
Had I means to effect it, to-night. 


En the Kine was for ever in debt, | 

Thoꝰ his Givil Lift mounted fo high : 
No wonder—ere hungry he ate, 

And drank—long before he was dry. 


Theſe profligate courſes to ſtop 
I may vaunt, all the glory was mine; 
"Twas my Bill made him dine on a chop, g 
And /et a due flint on his wine. 
| H 2 1 
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| Yet, to feeling of LoyaiTy prone,': 


I ſtill greet him a Couttier complete: 


Tho! Fd bur! bim to day from: his Tn, ,. 


I 10-morrow can kneel at his feet. 


But ill luck all my meaſures attends, 


On my fide Fortune never was warm; 
In ſpite of my ParTY—my FrrenDs— 
My MxRir, my Torts, my Rxronx. 


For the thouſand in BrockusBy's will, 


Which his vanity, Livine, has paid, 
If it bring no more griſt to the mill, 
Is unworthy the fuſs it has made. 


Yet th' example, perhaps, may gain ground; 


And thus give my Friend's bounty a lift, 


Then Six Josnua's purſe may compound, 


For the meanneſs of BrockLzsBY's gift. 


But I gueſs what he meant well enough, 
By this pompous diſplay of eſteem— 

To atone for the ſtinging rebut . 
Which he knows I attribute to him. 


When Jons HuwTzx forbade us his door, 


As we went his Muſeum to view; 


On my ſaying I'd cal there no mee 7 
John replied, W %, Sir, to „%. 


4 
But whatever the praiſe he may bouſt, 
. I ſubmit not to judge with the throng — 


His ingratitude pleaſed me moſt, 
Io the Mofter who fed him ſo long. 


"Tis Philoſophy, GREATNESS of mind, 
From the ſhackles of prejudice free; 
"Tis my own juſt contempt of mankind... 
Lord V****y can witneſs for me. 


The man, who my Bond would enforce, 


Which his kindneſs forebore till tao late, 
Put an end to my friendſhip of courſe-—- 
Yet did not aſſiſt his eſtate. | 


Could he think me ſo weak as to pay 

What the Law could no longer compel # 
Need I care what nis Creditors ſay ? 

— know my own #n!'reft too well. 


And retiring, unconſcious of ſhame, 
To the Villa 1 bought with bis loan ; _ 

With the Statute I cancel his claim, | 
And feel it ſecurely my own. 21 


I obſerv'd, in a fit of deſpair, 
The Treaſures by Placemen poſſeſt; 
And the profits boyd not to harr, 
I concluded, were better ſuppreſſ. 


(34) 
te would add to my credit, I 1 
To pull a fat Paymaſter down : | 
CrarLes Fox *twould'not injure a groat ; 
And Ricsy was firm to the Crown. 


Fair Thouſand a year, in bis place, 

Was no more than a drop to the Sea ; 
CoupARISON alters the Cas R- 

Tvere the wealth of both Ixpixs to me.. 


I've a Couſin, * God help him! abroad, 
Where the Sux burns him up to a Coal: 

Where by em rogues rob and defraud 
Where a Governor ranſacks the whole — 


*T'was not fit a Reform 700 ſevere 

Should my own prectous relatives ſqueeze ; 
So while cutting off RicBy's gains here, 

I procur'd an addition to Hrs. 


Docrox Lracn my fine Speeches cajol', 
By whoſe aid he found means to ſet ſail : 
Whom we promis'd whole mountains of Gold, 
In return for his Bond and his Bail. 


But WII I, by this credit equipt, 
A plentiful fortune has won; 
And the Bond---his remembrance has ſlips, 
As it ought---now his buſineſs is done. 
| When 


(5s) — 
When Noxrn was kick'd out, 'twas my fte \ 
Io fep into the ParmasraR's foes; 
Good Lord] how I wept, when 16 late, 
To have ſtripp'd the poor Poft of ita dues. 
But my grief was conſol'd in a trice, 1 
y a couple of raſcals in grain: 
And I yielded to PowzLr's advice, 2 
Join'd with BzMBrIDGr's .Leger-de-mais. 


To be ſure, by a light of my own,” _ 
I have furniſh'd my Broiber with bread ; 

And brought him in triumph to town-— . 
Where he long had not ventur'd his head 


By a ſinecure worthy his fill 
And knowledge profound in the Laws, . 
*Twas the Office of -Gauncil to fil! 

In a Sui where I manage the: Cauſe, 


He wore the Tye-wig---foew'd his face x + 
I pleaded, and pleaded, and pleaded; 

All our hopes were to pin out the (ae 
And, for once, in my liſt 1 ſucceeded. 


If we gain but five years more delay, 
On ſarveying his Creditors round, 
We compute, at Ten Guineas a day, - 
He'll diſcharge Half a Crown ene; fl 


(58s) 

Some baſe Cavillers hint, in the-dark,” +. 77 

That I ſharein Dicx's fees for advice; | ot. 
But I ſpurm at the filly remak - 
All che world knous my feeling too nice. 
All the world knows my grief and deſpair 

On the Commons late cenſuring vote, | 
For a mere Pecc adillo, I ſwear, | | 

And meant too their ends to promote. | 
Tho” my Friends muſter'd ſtrong on my fide, - 

The vext Houſe of its wrath - * 11 
Tho expedients of all ſorts ue tryid. ba 

By Epiſtle, as well as Parole=— ' 4/4 en 


Sill J feel my mind's frame out of joint : 1 
Still I ſhudder whene'er L look back a/ 
For J could but juſt carry my point. 

To perſiſt in the weary attack. 4 21 
Thus, betwixtapprehenſion and hope, 
Muſt my po life ſoy — 
I've at leaſt one fare firing tomy how. al 
Yet, alas! there's no other event = 
(And the Sun of my Fame is eu. 
For the noon-tide-of TA en, 
|  Than'oa-Ev'wingof chan comet. 


DERBY s : 


8 70 


* gt 


Aa Wr c SONG. 


| * — tu te nidore fa pot wins, =, 
Janes: 


ww times lo r my Muſe might ſeem mad, . 
Ifſhe once fail'd to mark the deſigns of the Squid; 
She knows all their W N they plot; drink, 
and play, 
| Knows they re deeply i in debt, but knows not when 
t 
Sing tantarara, R-g-s all, &c. 


When 1 1 and mob-lirring 
. : 
Of each other's politics grew mighty fick, 
To ſettle their ſtomachs, to quiet their gall, 
Lord Doll gave his treat, and * Liberty 

0 Hall * 


1 Sing nn Ng. al, Kc. 
93 al 1 On 
After dinner in ſtyle was ſery'd up, and tis true, 
2 N $ an object to bare © Burr and BLuz;” 
I | Diex 


Oome 3 us a ſong— 
Brother Bunx b, brother Suzanna, we're both in 


„ 

Dien Surnny gave ſentiment—Dzz>y gave 
A , ee, lick d put of doors. 
_ Sing tantarars, $04 all, &c. 


the wrong; _. 
So 'gaink | Firr and his ſurplus let's each a ſtave 
Gage... 


To any one june faing * Gol ſav he King 
Wes 2 LM 
rann v4 watt ; 
| NY BY Monaus. 55 
i661 N a . 


Let the young Tory Prey pa of ſpending and 
Giving, 

The, country's ck we want —bat 10 gracil our « 
ITS ,t en. | 

Let him drown he nation's debt in fund pro lon 


linking. waht, 00% »3 wp nt 
While ve, to drown our cares, only crave a fund 


dor dinmg ; 


1729 0 


1 +) 
2 4 . , 4 5 - 
SY Aa * — - 
STavs. 


4247 * 244 


1 Brava — 4-228 . 


When, Princ Miniſter I'm made, 

'  Withpatronage inveſted, 

* Brus and Burr be not a d 
Nat one ſhall be att eſted ; an 
Of mortgage, bond, and note of band. 
Tube public P fflall tf You pn 
Tour creditors, by my command) 
| Shall i but for Ordets n yOu" Wy 


4 $4,424 * 


Stave By Sunny. 


* i442 


The Li the Sun of my table, 
va His beams to me incline; 2 23. 
The Planet am I, not able, ue N 
Wichout his help, to ſhine; 1 
Then put the toaſt round to the French, Sirs, 
| r e GEARY bn; 
But to Princes who laugh, drink, and 
Den Sl e nn) „ hb 
May Forume hr favours ee ſhower! 


Oe 


by 
. 


I 3 | Srave 


wr” 
* 
* 


* * 
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STAvE By- CHARLES the” Pr 1 Diſſenter the 


Prieſts, 6 and 1 Deacons, might all to a 
N 
N Pronounce it both ſin and a libel, - , 

Yet were I Financier, my very firſt plan | f 
Would be to tax every Bible. 

Epiſtle, belief, goſpel, pray' r- book and creed, 
Doubtleſs luxuries are to the ſoul, Sir, 

Therefore, if of taxing the State ſtood in need, 
Why, on * too I'd levy the toll, Sir. 


PADDy Bunke next ſtruck up in harmonious tones 


And Papp in Loyalty —eguals Paul Jonss! 


« Mr. Chairman,” he cried, © I moſt humbly 
bejache, | 


| That inſtead ofa Song—you'll axcept of a Space.. 
Now Manxgers Macrr-Boxxr' s ſenſes doth 


keep, 


Bid EpmunD to ſing, and not tali them to ſleep; 


« $6 J will,” ' replied EDMUND, and ſing too, 
ſublime,” 


And ſaid he, Brother Manager--lope me in. 
time.“ 


A1 


5 


If I once get in place, be it Peace, be it War 


STAvE BY Parzicx Couxrzx Ax, in a big Paſſion. 


Pl ſooner than quit i it in blazes . 


(662) 


: Alx BY BuRKXE. 


21 


There was a Louſe got into my Wig. 
Hic, hoc, horum, et ſublime O 

It gave TwuREE 8X18, and danc'd a jig, 
And mov'd in Minuet time Ol 

But when the Comb my brown Bob curl'd, 

CR. Hic, hoc, horum, et ſublime O! 
Little Louſe from his THROXE was nurL'd, 
| And cut off in his prime o! 


When Fox takes the reins in Britannia's Car, 


Like the Steed in the Stall, when the Stable's on 
fire, 16.6 | 


To ſing bub-bub.hes, did-a-roo, 
2p Scarce am I able, 
' Arrah! hub-bub-boo, what muſt Ido? 
Not a coat to my back, not a joint on my table, 
; Not er e not a s for my ſhoe. 
| gran 12 


<<» 


(6) 


Sravz BY Sik Grey Coop, training and qua- 
Britons are bees State Debts to pay, 
The maxim needs no urging, 2 
By Taxes then to cleanſe vero 
| err are ſorely purging. 
| Cnorus—1, 2, 3-4 55 1% 


Drxnr now try d in ais, io make friends of worn 


ſoes, 
Tor Dick foam'd and look'd red- EpuunD! turn 'd 
| up his Noſe, N - 
And ſome folks ney ds think, they ne'er mean 


to embraces; 


| 1m Ebuunxn gets gere Diex deus 42 


Place 
Sing tantarara, ee. 4e. 


But our veſſel of State is well mann ot. leer. and 
ſtor' d, 

She wants not a Blue and Buff Sailor on board; 

If che'Cxew man a Veſſel---that Veſſel, you'll ſay, 


$hould be firſt that weighs anchor for Botany Bay. 


Sing tantarara, R-g-s all, &. 


£ on, Now 


5 
£ 


Now the Party broke up, and then Demagmur Fox, 

From his pocket produc'd packs of Cards, Dice, 

And Box; We 

Flats and Sharps took the hint, all went deeply 
to play, | 9 

And each Rook pluck'd his Pigeon beſore break 
of day. | | OR 

| tantarara, R-g-s all, &c. 
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The PRIVATE REFLECTIONS of @ PATRIOT. 


A CERTAIN great Patriot, whoſe. name you 
may gueſs, 

By Providence given, this country t to bleſs, 
Who conceiving a plan, \ 
Like a very wiſe man, 

To make himſelf greater, has made himſelf leſs; 

Thus ſpoke, as he ſaunter'd in Brookes's alone, 

© Let me ſee what I've done for the People or 

Throne. 


At my firſt ſetting out, as' my 1 were 


bright, 
J got ſome preferment, but that was ſo light, 
That my profit by day was diſpos'd of by night. 


When encumber'd with debts, men of honour 
muſt pay, 
I applied for more rn Boreas ſaid, 
| Nay; | 
So I voted againſt him the very next day. 


mes 


( 


n - Then, midſt various changes af hopes and. of 
8 fears, 
Midſt the Muſes and Graces, Jews, * 


| Peers, 
I found out the means to rub an a few years. 


| Dhbing this, my Lord Boreas went on very 
well; 

His friends procur'd places as faſt as Fe Fell, 

And I wiſh'd him and all his NG at _ 


At St. Stephen's I found there was littls to 55 
The Houſe ill attended, the Speakers were few, 
Till the Americans Bek d up a r | 


Here a new NE of buy neſs was bnd on 
my hands; 
The State call'd em rebels, 1 call'd_ em our 
| friends; 
And I did all I could for to further their ends. 


In vain did the mite? drain our reſources, 
My ſpeeches went over by various courſes, 
Before ye had embark'd, nay, or voted our 

* borces, RET SEN 9, TR 
« iv TY At 


| (66) 

At length France and Spain were engag'd in 
the broil ; 

Here was ſomething to fight for, fome pff of 

9 | ſpoil; | 

And the national ſpirit was rendy es ben. 


Their navy 'gainſt ours I was ſure could not 
ſtand, 

And as that would undo all the ſchemes I had 

| plann'd 


We voted that Keppel ſhould have the command. 


Such cooks as this Keppel muſt fure ſpoil the 
broth, 


He was bold at manceuv'ring, at fighting was loch, 


Nor ſuffer · d the ſun to go down on his wrath.” 
So ve loſt a good day: but it anſwer'd my 
ends, 


For he threw all the blame upon Sandwich's 
friends, : 

And their quarrel could neter make the nation 
amends. 


Diſtreſſes by land followed loſſes by bea; 7 
If a conqueſt we gain'd, twas the bite of a flea; 
But if we were beaten, twas apples to me. 


4 * 
* 
o 
. . 


0 


tee e em ths be tr nt 

| Conray mov'd that ann * in 
his towers, 

At the moment that ig muſt have been ous 


Tluat bar'nefs das ſettled, 1 hes went to work; : 
My Lord North and his crew to unſeat with a | 
jerk ; 
And, to ad my defgn, call d in ares Burke | 
And thus weenlifted a number of troops: - 

- Oppoſition was form' d into various groups; 
And Rockingham ſtood at the head of our dupes. 


So Lord North vas difmiſs'd, and we gain'd te 

aſcendant, | 

And the Marquis brought in every needy de- 

pendant, 

Then ftole off to heaven with virtues tranſcen- 
| dent, 


Shelburne ſeiz'd on his ſeat; I diſputed his 
claim; | 
He call'd me a liar; I call'd him the ſame; 
And from that time determin'd to play a deep 
| game. ; 
K 2 = 


80 1 quitted o7 place, and thoſe followed "Das 
1 would, * is 
Reſolving to do all the miſchief we 26s; . 
And as for Lord Thurlow, why, Gd. d mn . 
blood! | 7 
_ *Shelburne made up a peace, and Fo own, _— 
| true, 
F abus'd him and all the new Miniſters too, 
Becauſe twas the beſt my I thought they could 
da. 


' 4. 


But . cover the better this deep a 
J lamented the Loyaliſts“ wretched condition, 
And form' d with Lord Boreas a grand Coalign: : 


Od wincigh form'd it; and who but muſt ay. g 


Sell. interelt's a principle pow'rful in-ſway, 
And that principle led us to draw the _ Way. 


With this FR Eh gainſt him and his meaſures 

ve roar'd; | 

Lord Boreas was hear-him'd, and I vas ;encor'd, 
And Burke on balloons of ſublimity ſoar'd, 


1%) 


8. Shelburne was turned out on very = 
| bread, 
| 160 friend, eb Duke, was plc 
his Read, 
A good honeſt ſoul, but no tongue in his heads 
Pitt and Townſhend were forc'd to walk down 
the back-ſtair, N 
And ſo twould have been had old en * 
NP there; | 
For, like Brentford's uſurpers, we ere. 
chair. % 


And “ who were ſo happy, ſo happy as ve l 
Conſtitutional queſtions debated might be: 
But no W ene yr —_ 42 


Thus our friends el every new motion 
before em, 
Even Majeſty” s ſelf was not one of the 8 
Till ! brought in“ Ah ! nunc renovare dolorem “ 


M reform Bill—twas hard ſuch a. projef 
ſhould fail, 
So ſtrong in effect, and ſo mild in detail; 
bod damme, tas dreſs'd like a whore in a veil ! 


With 


(7) 
Wich the. Commons it met with bur er- 


—— 
Peara,theatgh the glee, fon the vile in- 


poſition, 
Aud tripp'd up the heels of my fiumpet Ambi- 


tion. 


| Then all ſecret adviſers I joudly abus'd, I 

a certain 
ran: young — s ear I'd in- 
JIN that one * former ur. 


The Bill th 
9 aſx on N e out ; we remov d * 
our all | 
= — rebyn'd with the bin of mar- 
| Company fav'd both thei 
9 5 n eir chattls and 


"Now each day i 
M Ore y ſome new bar to my projet 
firm Miniſtry preſent] ; 
y trod on our h 
And Thurlow, that bas i wy bes © the 
Sal. 5. 


119 
But, what was ftill worſe, nay, eee 
The voice of the people, that once ur d to ſing 
* God blah ade eee God ah the | 
King!“ + : 


Vet one comfort was left us, r 
were ours; 
So we mov'd that the Houſe muſt include ths 
three pow'rs, 
Add weed — — 
* 
Tas an obſolete right, and of ne. 
wrong. . 
Mor- d. * that friends to the King make av uk of 
| their tongue,” 
That Peers are old women, and Pitt iv too 
young.” 


| in de fad day of Gckneſs and nations! moun, 
When EDbuunsd the ſovereign © 'd from the 


. throne,” 
My zeal and my loyalty luminous Bene | 


( 


enger e Cont Regent to . 
I maintain'd, would — Wen d 
flame; N 


For the Px Ix cx, not the People, the rig was to 


claim. 


80 Pror foil'd this — on the lh: 3 
Then I join'd the Diſſenters, who like myſelf feel 
For old Mother Church no extravagant zeal. 


Playing with Kippis, with Prieſtley and Price, 
The game went on ſmoothly, till Pitt in a trice 
Detefted us all—and our damn d loaded dice. 


3 Then I parted with one that I urg'd to attack 
The rights of election I mean my Lon ]acx ; 
As I found ſo I left him ſans ſhirt to his back. 


Thus his reſlettions the PaTz1or did cloſe : 
Abandon'd of friends, and oppreſs'd by my foes— 
| What is to become of me? Beelzebub knows ! + 


4 


\ 


1 


- 


, 


"hs "OMe ME cs ent 9 
La SEE EM and. | 


— Boo of Old Eu- 
JOHN BULL honeſt Fellow, give carto my Song, 
"Twill confirm what is right, and condemn what 

is wrong, 

Not a word but of Truth thall eſcape from * 
725 wen 


15 About the bad Whigs. of Old England. 
| eee 


A profligate Crew, and a crimp'd cozen'd Clan; 
Beggars, Blockheads, and Bankrupts, and Tools to 
4 Man; 
4a As hoſtile to Peace as Morality's Plan, 
Are the bad Whigs, &c. 


CET, 


" 


But to pigeon a y or to outylt a Jew; | 
'Fo-find Horns for a'Huſband, and wum A 
. ſew, 
4-3 To tir up a Mob—and give Feber hr cls 
They are the beſt Whigs, &c. 


Tee L To 


Kr 


—_ 1 | 
1 e lie 
* — Ht beach, 

. Between Fe and Soxcto a wide Breach, 


404 


Yu Put 
To fmile with 3 Morurx-Cnuncn 


eh. e 
To cabbage a CHARTER, to gra at a CROWN ; 
To. hock the whole State —and to ſhake the Stocks | 


down, 
They are the hoſt Whign ec 


To ai up dup'd Dukes, puny Ps, ii 
' Heirs, | 
And to Brabant conſign em to brood o'er their 
8 | 
Then allow them Board Wars to nurſe their 


Affairs, ä . 
| | They are the beſt Whigs, &c, 
Was Perjur'd Paupers poll and to ſtart Men of Straw, 3 
lay down the Law !-.. : 
42 Jn Honour and Virtue—to find out a Flaw, 
Jhey-wop the het Whigs, &c. 
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| 22 


BatrauwtA . her ſworn Foe, 


| Her Revs ifs, make her Comme 


— 


flow; 


Then of NAT, out Stars Warenuax, let's? 


— 


And when, unos break the Peace may they all | 
of them ſwing, FE ED | 
Like ocher bad Whigs, be · 


CONSTITUTIONAL 50NG. 
Of the Cru call d 


* 


eie een ROM": - 


WHEN the radiant rob'd Goddeſs of Liberty ſhed 
Her influence divine o'er our Iſle; 
From her Power omnipotent—Tyranny fled, - 
And Britiannia, Jong griev' d, gan to ſmile. 
VIVX IE Rol! Huzza, — VivsLiz Rot! 


The Soldier, os Sailor, the People, _— 
By Liberty's ſacred Flame, 
King William enthron'd, in whoſe Worth was 
| Each Virtue true Freedom cou'd claim. 
4 Vive le Roi, &c. 


Tho? Foes to the Crown our mild Monarch's fair 
May with Envy envenom'd decry; | 
Yet, ſuch pois' nous Darts of Detraction's foul Aim» 
His various fraught Virtues defy. 
Vive le Roi, &c. 


45 ads «as 8 r 
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(77) 
Oft has Genius, neglected, been rais'd by his Pow'r, 
And its Bloſſoms unfolded have blown; 
The Heart-chilling Gale chang'd to genial Show'r, 
Has the Fruit to Maturity grown. - 
| Vive le Roi, &c. 


The Vet'ran high ſoaring on Vidory's Wing, 
And whoſe Motto is « Conquer or Die! 
To meet the Reward e ge 
. Pinion ſhall fly. 
Vive le Roi, &c. 


Ne Gil lanicfs Ambitica meintyin its career, * 
Nor ſhall Faction with Freedom contend; 
For the Rights of the Crown we as Freeman revere, 
And as BRrroxs are bound to defend. 
Vive le Roi, &c. 


Each Heart then, enliven'd by Loyalty's Cauſe, 
Puſh the Soul- ſtirring Wine ſwiftly round; 

Exclaim in a Volley of Joy and Applauſe, 
For the Nation re-echoes the ſound. 

Vive le Roi, &c. 


AN 


HEROIC EPISTLE 
| 10 THR 
MAN or T= PEOPLE 


HAIL! Charley, Saviour of a deſpy rate land, 
Flouriſh the feather'd ſceptre in thy hand | 
If not where Congreſs lately rous'd our ſpleen, 
And thirteen ſtripes are now triumphant ſeen ; 
Vet where the ſun on idol pagods ſhines, 

And flaming rubies ripens and refines ; 
From you conſpicuous in theſe dregs of times, 
With patriot eloquence unmaſking crimes. 


Perim the thought ! that cer the luſt of ſway 
Should fire the Hero dup'd by luſt of play. 
Periſh the thought ! tho' you've been ſtcep'd in 
__. ſtems, | 

That grov'ling intereſt ſhould point your views ; 
By breaking laws, in juſtice others fail, 
| You ſtep oer law, to balance juſtice” ſcale ; 

By treating freedom as you'll ſerve the King, 
(As eunuchs by caſtration learn to fing) . 
e th | Curtaili 


N 
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C.urtailing rights which troubleſome were grown, 
| © You ſeat fair Freedom firmlier on her throne, 
For what are Charters to thy ſpacious mind, 
Which graſps at once the good of human kind, 


- And paltry individuals leaves to rave, 
: Who faith and fees to legiſlature gave. 
„ - In-vain may P— and W— in ruth,“ 


(With as much modeſty at leaſt as youth) 
To prop our beauteous conſtitution call, 

And fear for Engliſh honour in its fall. , 
In vain may ** nice diſtinctions draw; 
W curſe all ſwindling: Th— grumble law: 

\ f You tread a downward paſſage to the fkies, 
As Milful divers by their finking rife ; 

And plunging boldly from old Thames's fide, 
Emerge triumphant on the Ganges? tide. 
From flaming Chartres a fair Phoenix ſprings, 
Bearing a labell'd title, King of Kings ! 
Ground in the magic mill cgntriv'd by you, 
Britannia wonders at ber roſy hue. 


i If the reader cannot find an interpretation of this truly cl 
fical word in Dr. Jobnſon's Dictionary, he is defired to conſult | 
Archeological Epiſtle. 


I. The Company is not bankrope, but inſolvent —Sex 
Debates, 
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7 Hail to the new-pois'd ſphere! bal gatden 
4 times! 12 
* When Leaden-hall is purg'd of all its crimes. 
To thee ! to thee! Directors ſhall give place, | . 
And couſin George ꝰ the Bua f of thy grace. ; 
* Empires in Empires,” as ye fail around, c. 
Ye ſages in balloons, repeat the ſound. 9 
As ſome old ſcraper grudg'd his maſſy ſtores r 1 
. Dreads to the world to open his dark doors, | # 
3 Should a fly ſpendthrift wriggle to his fide, 
- Tho? tough the miſer, many a winter try d, 
The paraſite each hiccup hears with dread, 
And wonders, long before he was not dead; | 
' Laments how wan ! his pulſe's languid beat! oft 
Holds out a truce with Death;that ſpecious cheſt! 
Doctors and Pathecaries do the feat | 


* 


* Leſt this mould be miſtaken for the name of ſome old com- 1. 
panion at the Faro table, from the familiar epithet of prop - 
quity to Charles, be it known that the Perſonage here intended was 
once filed King of Great Britain, France, and Ireland, &c. ke. 


+ The Ba is the nominal King of Tonquin, where be 
Chouab, or Foxite, claims all the creative powers of gowerny 
ment. 

Ver. 65. To duck Fad lata Wa ua. . 
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i win Gripe gra his bags wich Gem 


eyes, 
The Ai nd Wied think, hedies! he dies! / 


So you, with remedies unknown. before, 
Directors quack, their cholic is no' more. 


Let others glimmring politics purſue, - 


The northern ſtar is ever in thy view; 


Safe ſhalt thou brave the tempeſts of the deep; | 


While liberty and honour, finking, weeps 


No more ſhall Gallia, Spain, or Holland fret, 
Preſto! n a ing ons 
debt. 


eee e Dr. Price, 
Shall cover chegſecales, or envelope ſpice. 


Flow, rhet'ric, flow, from thy delightful ſource, 
Untir'd unſtopp'd, unrivall'd in thy courſe, - 
On whoſe ſmooth waves een children ſafely play, 


Tho? the ſmooth waves to kingdoms fate con- 


vey; 


| While Wit nie — glide, 


And pearls and diamonds lurk beneath the tide; 


While journals, that would diſembogue the ſtore, 
With Ganges . num'rous mouths, have need of 


* M Dreaming 
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(%) 
Dreaming their wealth, how ſwells Joe Miller's 
page! 


| e Ai enn 1 


A many-headed monſter ſome may r 
Like Janus thou haſt got a double face ; 
One mark'd by age with characters of truth, * 
The other ſmiling with perpetual youth. - 
Bleſt Coalition ! where we ſee combin; d. 
All that can raiſe the laughter of mankind ; 
Where, ſpite of fretful Virtue's prudiſh frown, 
The bawd'and ſtrumpet play upon the town. 
Though Scott may baſely black quotations + free, 


Lo! Sheridan defends thy righteous aim, 
And ſeven bright Angels iſſue from thy throne, 


pat e e e omen 


 Letfordid ble * ſuch there are Cour?) 
vey 80 en — ved" 


3 who 
\ 0" ds 2: 26a 47A F Pe, 20ft 


+Ver. r 
the world (for all the world will undoubtedly read this Poem) is 


ned, that it will be developed very mordy in = New At- 


«0 


1 


1 


As the bowl rolls along the level green, i _ 


«4 


As yea and nay the Quakers meck dende 


Dear as to maiden ſeventy beauty's name, — 
To Poet dreams of univerſal fame. f | | 
But thou'rt a Fox that, leaping o'er all mounds, 


{a} 


As water from an eminence deſcends, | 


As cork floats in it, as flame upward ſends, 

As odour - ſprings from . ſmoke from 
coals, - 

As owls love ſolitude, ED aye Fa 

As birds their hairy houſes build intrees, , 

As waſps ſuck honey, and as flow'rets bees, 

As toaſts delight in public to be ſeen, 


As children's little minds are fix'd on fruit, _” 
Biſhops on eaſe, and bigots on diſpute, , | | 
As critics true on Ariſtotle dote, 


As the ſmooth mirrors to the face is true, 
Punning and pleaſantry they have in view, 
Their yell deſpiſeſt, and will tire thoſe hounds. 


From dirty roſtrums, never hoarſe tho loud, | 
Thou ſhalt no more deal noſtrums to the croud ; 


. Camels, or elephants, ſhall gladly kneel, 


To bear the great reſtorer of their weal. 
With virtuous ArMsTeD, the Graces care, 


——_—— ſhall envy ſuch a Fair: s 
r And 


- 
* 
. * 
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» * 
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(84 4) 5 [ 
And for a moment ſtooping from his ſphers, 
Raviſh'd, on luxury thy lectures hear; | 
Then own, ſurpris d, the bliſsful ſcenes he drew” 
Prophet of pleaſure! are refin'd by you ; 
While Cachemirians, fairer than the ſpring, 
| With e ſhall ſalute thee, King! 
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Sir CHARLES SHR, * | 
"TWAS at a walks e given by Mills, 
To chace the thoughts of nomination ills. 
In his arm chair ſedate, 
Tx? Ihe penſive landlord fate, 
| Whilſt either eye the patriot tear diſtills. 
Around were plac'd the Bloomſb'ry crew, 
Dreſs'd in the uniform of Buff and Blue ; 
A ſightly garb—more fightly when *twas ne. 
The unhang'd CnEATrER by his fide, © 
Sat ſullen ſad, and would . aye cry'd, 
But that his iron heart ſuch marks of grief deny'd. 
Gen'rous, gen'rous, gen'rous hoſt ; 
None-but ſuch gueſts, 
3 None but ſuch gueſts, 
None but ſuch gueſts, N 
- Should feaſt at fuck. a landlord's colt! 
A 
The dinner o'er, the toaſts gone round, 
Alas on ev'ry tongue | 
A melancholy filence hung; 
P-——r the means to chaſe that ſilence found, 
And bid the Chairman aſk from ev'ry gueſt a ſong. 
"iy" 


To Cheater's Bride well muſe, 
With courtly look the Chairman ſues; 


The grateful culprit knew not to refuſe. 


Straight from his cheek the half-chew'd quid he 


| . drew; : 
For ah! no ſongſter yet at once could ſing and 


_ chew. 


s ON S. 


Ye ſamps ye pads, ye pouches, and piper al 


at large, 


Here's quarters good, eee big, and all 


at MIIISs's charge; 
To make a row for Ruſſel's ſake we're keeping 
up the ball; 


There's nei er a rogue in Hampſhire now needs 


fag it 4 Mill Doll. 
Wich my row row roy dow. 


We are all jolly 33 bere, let Hultey's 


knight beware, 

W bribes r te ode f- 
es a ſnare: e | 

0 5 e Py 
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And ha can ork our fr wifs 
| Vet when the . on, my * * 
DID ING 


With arow, &c. 


Long time I poach'd for Heathcote's hares, and 
ſeldom miſs d my mark. 
| And'*cauſe I knew the deed was wrong, 1 did it 
in the dark. © - | 
But lille thought my roguery would gain ſo much 
applauſe ; 
And. I ſhould be a poacher here to poach i in Ruſ- 
ſel's cauſe. 
| With a row, &c. 


My former EY = I'll Rick to this that's 
new; 
No more a rogue and vagabond, 'fince qualifie . 
by you. 

Then here's to Fox and all our friends, and may 
they ſcape a fall, 

And Cheater ne'er be ſent „undd 

thump Mill Doll. 

| | With a row, &c. 

„ 1 


x 


a 1 


The ning gueſts admire-ctiodprirs d, I" 


And loudeſt praiſes burſt from Miller's tongue. 
Cheater to its place the e fn re- 
a ſtor'd, 


And for 70%, beſought the er br. | 5 


1 


. extempore by Sit C. Mus. 
I'm 3 to underſtand there* 5 * to be a 


pother here, 

Becauſe, d' ye ſee, the — can n hardly live 
another year; 

And if you'll roar in Ruſſel's cauſe as vote'as 
I direct ye, 

With all my power and W * priſons Pl 
protect 100 


- . = F 
* * p + 


CHOR Us by the — 


- 


Thanks to our worthy hoſt, our patron and pro- ok 


tector, | 
His will be our law, his v vote our r direktor. e 


Sootbh'd with the ſound the knight grew vain, 


And ſung his ſtanza o'er again 118 Lk, > | 
Again othe ſong the chorus join'd, and bumpers _ 
__ _ clos'd the ſtrain. | 
"7 — . , ola 
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Old Bt next the Chairman call'd, 
BA, whom now no fell remorſe appall'd, 
For ruthleſs vengeance ſhed 
On Antrim's guiltleſs head: 
Antrim, who'erſt this Sbylock's writ enthrall'd, 
ö Obedient to the Chairman's call, 
bat his on ats he ſung, und Antrim's fall. 


Oy N 1 
wa TY 
* 
* 
y 
* 


doe % 1. ... 


0 If into your debt | 
| Ws 3 A poor voter ſhou'd get, 2 
6 And your bribes to corrupt him ſhould fail, _ 

: His mortgage or bond 
Make him pay, or abſcond, 
Or elſe let him rot in a gaol, Sir. 


$0 Antrim, whoſe pride, 
All my threats had defied, 
No means did I fcruple to ruin; 
With action I gaol'd him, 
And had they not bail'd him, 
By G—d I'd have wrought his undoing. 


The patfiots rend the roof with loud applauſe, 
And prais d the deſpot's zeal, employ*din freedom 


A N Then 


wa 
. . * 
1 
* * 
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Then foftly ſweet, and with a modeſt air, 
The gentle N * addreſs'd the Chair: 


A 
7 
*, 0 


ed: Toxi—-In ee 


In Hampſhire, Sir, wy means are e ſmall, 
My int'reſt ſmall I fear; 
A ſingle tenement is all. 
The rent three pounds ear. 


Yet ev'ry ſcheme and trick I'll try, 
To baniſh Heathcote, hence, 
And what I want in property, 


Make up in impudence. 


P—th next in turn to ſing appear'd, 
And thus the partriot parſon volunteer'd : 
* O N G. 
ö Tun —Vicar of Bray. | | 

To grace the Bar was firſt my plan, 

But law had no attraction; » 

I'm now ardain'd a holy man, 
Yet Miniſter to faction: 


I 
e 


For 


7 4 W "6 * 
0 


For this my function I'll fore ge. 
And from my duty ſwerve, Sir; * FE: 

And thy I OT 
Within I'll Mammon ſerve; _ 


Our great Whig cauſe I will maintain, 
_. Until my dying day, Sir; 1 
11 thus preferment I can gain, 
'Tis much the better WAY, Sir. 
When George with grievous ills was preſs 
And wanted our allegiance ; 8 
His ſon as Sov'reign we addreſs'd, 
And offer'd bim obedience. . 
And now Þ ll quit to ſerve his friend, : 
My holy occupation, : 
And if our party gain their end, 
Work out my own ſalvation. ... 


My Lord of W—— ſhall be. 

Dntil my dying day, Sir. ; 

The god of my idolatry, 
The power whom I obey, Sir. 


* 


The gueſts applaud the pious Churchman's ſtrain ; | 
Not one diſſenting voice; e' en en AMEN. | 8 


| Ns Sir 


* 
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Sir Charles in ecltacy n * 
From Crawley's curate _— b 
10 the good aredate*shealth adeeplibation pour'd ; 
And drank the whole: F 
Another bowl, the curate cries; 
Then with large draughts the gueſts he plies. 
P—r from Bm aſked a ſong, but lep had clos'd 
| his eyes: 
Wak'd by the call, the drouſy Squire 
Nais'd his drooping noodle higher; 
And would have ſung. 
But that his tongue, 
In concert with his eyes, had loſt its wonted 
3 3 
Whilſt frequent hiccups Gans kis lieg breaſt, 
At once the pow'r of wine and potent ** con- 
| peach 


Now on Sir Chazles the Curate turn'd his eyes. 
And thought he ſaw a ſudden madneſs riſe ; 
Whilſt Cheater on his fide 
His imprecation loud 
On Heatheote's ſoul beſtow'd, _ 
And both the man and magiſtrate defy'd, 


oY 


.A$ 1 


4 


7 


oy Heathcote's name the knight joe vid AY | 


- Heathcote, tis Ruſſell guides the blow! 
And wou'd have fell'd him to the ground; 


At length with friendly hand he led _ 
His hoſpitable hoſt to bed, 2 


"Thus at Sir Charles's feſtive board, | * 7 a 
To penſive Whigs was mirth reſtor'd, 88 1 


round 3 « 4%. 2 2 . N 9 
And, Rarting Bs I chair, 1 
Revenge, revengelhe er d. on Rullell'sfoe} WM 


But Heathcote was not there. 


The Curate loudly mourn'd to ſee 
Sir Charles's wild ebriety, ve 
Yet half conceal'd his pain; 5 


— 


And ſought the gueſts again. "I 1 


And drown'd in wine their voes. 2 


1 | 1 May Crawley's Curate long attend, 
| When drunk, to lead him by the hand, 


When ſober—hy the noſe. 


7 { 94 ) | 


E PIGRAM S. 
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SPARRING. 


The Wirs of the Panxv, it ſeems, are not yet at 
* Their Wit's End.” We underſtand the follow- 
ing comes from 51 Nene Dza BV hamelf. 


——T antene animis Celeflibus be? pus. 


Was ever Lord-fo ſerv'd? as I'm a ſinner, - 


No good ariſes from uy DIVX ER 
For Bunk and Suiuar ſhun — other's 
ſight : e 
So, ſpite of all my treate—moſt . Aber, 
It ſeems I've only been Cocx-FzZDIA— 
And cramming theſe two Game-Cocks for the 


_ ! 


Honacn Ode IV. Book IV. 
« Fortes ereantur fortibus, et bonix | 
« Eſtin juvencis, eſt in equis patrum a 
« Virtus; nec imbellem feroces, | +1 
« Progenerant aquilz columbam.” * 2 | 4 


Tran/lated by Lord J. Russz1. Po. 
Braves Sires beget brave Sons, 'tis ſaid; © 5 
Such honour all my Sires have had, | > 

Een from theigearlieſt tock; _.. | 7 
How then can Hampſhire dare to doubt i 
That Lord Jonx RusszLL will turn out 

A Chip of the Old Block ? : 


By THE Sant. 


Bu ave Sires beget brave Sons, tis ſaid; 

One Rvuss8LL bravely loſt his head, 
And ſowould I, Lord Ion; 

But as my head may, where it ſtands, — 

As well ſerve all my patriot ends, bes = 
I'd rather keep it on. | + 4h Pogo þ 


x 


By * 


er 
*. 
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"By vat Bau. 40 
I | Fos heard by brother ſay upon the courſe, 
| © - That there is nothing like the breed of a horſes "il 
= And that tand be @ prodigy moſt rare, 9 
3 Jo ſee a tar eolt out of a blood mare. 2 14 


. 


: , | 1 * 
{ e 1 7 25 
1 « Fortes creantur fortibus, et bonis,” i 5 C | 


i Worth fifty votes this line alone i - © - 1 
FPFeor-if good Fathers get ggod Sons, æye ſets _— 
Ae my bie edge. 
And half my vork is dene: N r 
. This would be a more lucky hit, - -, 
But that it makes as well for Pirr, r 
For He's his Father's Son. eg 


By rut Sant. 


* 1 Bravz men brave Sons, 'ti * . 
Alnad ſo do bulis end horſes too; | 
5 be A tree is known by its fruits: by ; 


Alnd ſhallitbeof Rugzi48 told, "I 


: pe That the ew flock is worſe than th! odr FH bf ; 
I hey muſt be baſtard ſhoots. 3 
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WS t' have been a very Jew; 4 
A” — 2 


—_—_— 4 . 1 circumſtance is curious. 
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— © Alireſed v a great Oxavon, and a ee 1 


4 Tuns thouſand pounds to get a ſeat ! 3 


3 Why, Diex, you're ſurely mad: +7 


| Get Caſh for that, my lad ! . © = 
| + PorxtLAND Hovuss is 1 a new Motto, 3 


e Cds * 


* Tull the ola 4 Magpie, and that is the new "# 


g 7 But in fats, honeſt Cuſtomers, this i—the tas! 8 
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